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By FREDERICK LEWIS, Author of “What Happened to Mary” —Pictures by Essanay

ITHE STRANGE CASE OF MARY PAGE

-

: unpatd board bille fn  the last  four ca' At that Mr, Pollock flung out | men toward hoer, apd that at noon one ' we're going Lo cateh it
Y “...‘5'1 hﬁﬂ { L‘ :a::‘;"‘u?fmm towns, and that neant that we wero| N hands and sald hoarsely, 'Jhr)'-; of thom had insulted her and she hud T
: u.uf:v i Langdon. | Pollook | stranded, with Brosdway doing the | Mary--you can’t mean that. Aren't|slapped his face. Tho warat of L was,
5 was Intoxjosted. t lhr’nmlﬁll whe sd- | Bhorldan aet mony miles away."” you tired cof ihis poverly and mia- ahe sald, the man sald that he had
e Mhs ravolver. Eler IHAID fon ' did you do? ary? Haven't you had auou:h of thia| been told that she waan't #o particu- | aminpation and the
fifles that Mary (hreaiensd 1ollock with “Wa did what o company always doos | 11167 One would think to hear vour|lar with others, and was notorlous
n.:wloudr. and Mary's lﬂﬂlum""" —~we went back to the hotel mnd said | that I was some brute pursuing you, | where she came from. Then I told | followsd Am
bouten Lanwdoo. law Mary i’ [what we thought of the producer and | when all [ ask Is to honorably marry | her what the landlady had said (o

et e A e wuutdar. | proprietor, Chat wan when we saw Da- | ‘Honors

her' wuleide, x"m‘-‘f“-“}'-'-“l'-:l:' ':‘:: while we were (here' me, when I've told you over and over | that yet When we went downstairs

i . k;glmmn‘ \ﬁ‘ -‘:“rﬁ-r:}o riruggion 10 “IMd he apeak to you?' that I'll drudge nll my life and wear With our wiuitonses In our hands the

- yeory AN Rotress, amd of Pollock s pare “You, He came over and sald he was{my fingers to the bone with work be- | Mroprietor's wite was, giving him an

4 g o] . golng through the town on & business|fore I will marry vou? Then she | *AF(UL of what she had beard about us,

Y i - trin, gmh soeing Mary's name on an|burst Into tears, and 1 ordered Me, | ©f how bad we were and all the rest,

CHAPTER VI olght shest—you Kknow—hig poster—he Pollock out of the room, saying thai A4 Mr Pollack was sitting there tak-

X had jumped off on impulse. .o sald | he'd gotten hin answer and he might | 0k It all dn, but pretending 1o read.

1 Amy's Stellar Role, hit W Aully sorey that the tour had | &8s well go.” He Jumped up When we game in alght,
3 mys An AW ) Ty Lt " 4 ¥ however, and started (o k, but

. ATURE had Intended Amy Bar-|ended so unfortunately, and bogged ner UM By lesve pusned him, & d rl‘ I.Tn:l‘ Flght "

topn to le a Mreut actross to let him arrange for Jsur return te "No—But It didn't mutter, becavss AN wa right up

'l L , . " ! fou've be f
' Bmotloiial tolew of any nort “DIA Miss Page nccept? - ood old gink that ran the place cume :n'm,,,m,;,' ho ::::}l:ﬂ““"'nl"m"“ u:""}"‘::"‘
o i “ . K ! y
would huve sat absurdly wpon No. ghe refused ahsolutely “f-l L Hon around here, and wo're going o
hor mlender slinudders, but In e part| “Did she seem much agitated st see- & dald he'd heard enough of what| gy 11,0, and we'd like. whatever
'\ of tho ihsdtolant imecnue  abe nhever|ing him?® wap onld to ceallze that we girle | of (ye long greean (8 coming (o us after
. A P & the oualnt] “Yea. She-she  looked as (f  whe neaded wome help and advice, and oyt yoom rent Is pald.  ‘The old guy
R IBlied §o Netirg, She was D oad | Would scream If he touched her, Bhe|suggested that since Mr. Pollock | got rad nae thunder, and his wife voered
0 blending, Whieh modern Jife bas evolved, g "onie e arm mo tight It made n | soemed determined (o atay thare, that | ke o wenther-cocl, and hollers out,
. of an oid-faslijoned - siall  town up- | black-and-blue spoi: and yon could ses | we might ko down to his office.” 'You onw't leave ke that, ihere's three
bringlng, veneered with a bhright erust | the pulse In her throat jumping the Did you go? | drummers comin' sthis aflerncon, and

of bravade Torn of Latting for her Hv-) way it does before a woman dissolves| ‘‘Yes Mary qulctnd down, at the! tomorrow’'s market day. If you quit

i : e ; .| nto hystevics.” aericé of another mun, and drylug ' you don't mel n cent.” At that the pro-
¢ Ing In acelly b. *mm[“! ‘l‘ 'f’t' l::“'l’_‘-“ "Ha you notlced that extreme nerve twrl:l.rwhl\c'ni with him, saying frank-  prictor atarted to say somothing on his
tlones, Lut the hmd never les r gay ousness fn Miss Page befora?’ ¥ that she and § wanled pomoe work to own account, but scclng Mr. Pollock

deflance mor had she lost the ;-wm-r- “Yes. The day wa saw Mr. p(."ncniR:Y L Lowrd until we could hear from wu,l latening, ne sala we'd belter all
stone of ey sfmple oreed, “Ue docent. ! gt the preuntias Ageney.™ oLy ko into the dining room to settle |1
loyal te sour fiiénds und den't gol Now, Miss Barton, having refused to mur:w the proprietor oXar to belp but Ar. Follock followed us m, and

5 ’ " ¥ I that .
aroind with a groveh, * acoept Afr. 'i""!""r_:l ‘::r'"f.:."o“ did you Amy bublled with lunghter. ‘Ha Jdid ]’:\“wo!:i‘d I']':l‘hr:; ‘I::.-:Ir‘.\rll:i.irnl?...ufp::,‘;r;
Hor gayety was infectious, and as she | fecure a night s lodging - Letter than that. He handed us each & was, in ease he could be of any assist-

- “Th roprieior of the piacs Was & " v

tripped up the \wo steps of the wit- dneon: rh;‘pﬂubo- with a fatherly oye i:‘.:ﬂ:. Jl‘:::;“:r:!nmlf:":-In".?nll::.r :1}:2'2:‘: ey -

nesa chalr she nodded o famillar grevts | gnd sofl heart that wore (e mane ble d'hote te the reguler and [ was to | | ) ] L

ing to the fidge nnd smiled ot the Juby. | of a grouch. nnd when Mary offored| ), on the job with the (runsients—and .,"‘.f“;""'"' it ;‘I“";""l*"f d heard
Miss Batten'' sadd Langdon, “sou | him a ring that had been her mothel's | SOME  translents they were, too! Of that th :, BRI ha N'ILG had _henr

have told us o the exteriercs with Me. | ag o pledge for our board, he kind of | sourse, Mary made a hit right off. Bho o Cre were a good many rumors

Pollock that 1ed to your suitdon resid- | guiped and handed over the Key to 0Ur| was the eutest of & hash-house Livais, about Mary's pas, and that, ot course. |
: )

nation froin *The Blile Fenther™” ¢om- | room without a word." iven the dympeptic okl grouch whe 0 Actress could expect tn have any
pany, Lid you rec hlm gt any ume “You say ‘our room.' That meansg .;m.d the “'ﬂlul; newspaper amiled nt ll-!u;u‘linn. f.ll. everytudy hnew  what
after thary" - that you rempined with Miss Page?" her when she (Gok bis order, and the poii (OTRRRIVCE Mere. ch‘rh“ 't,,f“" o
llu::.“m.:!a“ ‘:.r:nm. lh(-‘ rete a-.ir;l, ‘M hf\' “Why, of course.” she aald In ulbslou.s umlulf.cm .;,n;: r.-rg‘)f\-” 1‘?.; hsd boen s S !"ml'_ .:n m-;:i \ml .“;
b 1esilnr epldemio, surpeise.  *You don't suppose I'd go | walting on the tuble looked as If she x

?'"if":"-‘l;'rl\g “II':“:; :-'"l'»l*':!wl:;s! *‘i'-t).ﬂtlgi Back on Mary, do y'ulu?" ; nnt-&! ?.n atrangle Mary cvery timo sho :I::';bf:‘w“‘::“ Al i BBl fa PR P,
ma . Iro e Jury- ell, led, "“I'm nol supposlng | passed lop*’ + ’ 3 . g ‘ .
e bumped. Inte him e day we lamds |  JAnsdon ;T‘ mld ntly, “But 1 mm{ The judge lnughed at the picture ahe LNE Miss Page, | have repentedly of-
ed our fiese real b jor the read. \We nn""":“' rerytning b A clear for tha |ronjured up, ard Amy. blooming tndnr Jolo 10 MAE her and now- pow | ank
Were on oul wuy to the Prentiss Apen- | 12 make sverytiol qoiito that 1 may | the knowlodge that she was plessing [W=in. Mary, ¥ou can Kill this stander
. We'd Loer: there ayfore and tiey'd | 90Ut and J".:nmn;r onnecessary ques- | her audience, turned toward bim con- o & DA A Ty I et Saal
handed us the ‘eal] neain’ “igu, do we | BRE & KOO ex- | fidentlally as she continusd: Sl me to his game all rieht, bl be-
were pln g viurn date thougl tions. 8o will you tell us, ploass, ox iy bepen fore | could tel] her, she had dragged
e i e, et i theiakh e | LGS oy o ind Mise Pame dia atter | ,<ite o wood thing, voir honor. that L sl e From Ml withe 8
I8 suck  sour old mail shed never | {he hotel proprietor had Biven you the| ol g in rube hotels, becaune the first "C770M and backed axainst the wall,
hund anybody a job it she could get|key to your room?" nd had 8 Metre| CUstomer T xot was David Pollocx! 1 Sasing eativg o =88 If=ghe whs-—
hor cominlerions any other way, bur| “We wont upstalrs a n .f tve | 9id stick my finger In the oatimeal [ cragy, 1 ealled out ‘Mary! Mary! tLut
sho has the feside with soms of ths|cry,” she said whimsically, a ,.‘.’151::“" was taking him amd sny, 'T hops you ;h" d:;!"]l pedm lo hear e, She just
Irtln'lhn:ul'liu'rr;: :u;-l 5:_;: t}lm't overlovk gim e ;:O\zi;;:dn:uﬂh:‘w:g‘: :r\d chen: | ehoke® three times, tat it didn't worlc.” ept staring at Mr. 1olluek

wny Lels In the show business. S50 we aving w r .
cwent baek, and while we wore ;.‘;mm.’ ed up, T 1eft Mary resting while T went | eop oo, by A puifaw of delght from I".'.';-'d""", .

dewn the null Mary leoked so blue that | ta the head of the staira to kée what ' she listenors, but an if It were n sanal, Yy ";l_- ut hn‘ vas half drunk, too,
I had te play Little Simehine with | was doing in the office, and what had | ¢4, proseciitor leaped Lo his feot e'n been dreinking a Iot all day, and it

hands. maying: ‘I at

mich business of ‘I'vesa-nunchethat=- | happened to the rest of tha bunch. “Your honor,” he slormed, "I abjeet rhowed plainly on nim it was that 1
we'll-land-todiay'—tc try and make Hor| *“Could you see those in the offiee | s the testimony of thie wiihess being gu;u. thal made him act Hke & fool
wmile and look protty for any possihle from the stalrway?" admitted as v idence! Ia this p court- ar try to catel* hor in hin arms. orv-

managur, Thut's why wa dldn't see "Plainly. by golng down to the first | yoomn or u Lurinsane show? And fe my ing that there wes nothing ahead of For
David Pollock till we iairly bumped | janding :ml looking through the ban-|learned opronent revesling tu uy the CUt _;u;g{?u.»__and T W N
into !nlm. and he made a grab or | futers,'” s‘l? Ife of Miss Bartom or svidence mﬂglg ah' i Iy 2
AMfary's hand, ‘fhen he begon to splll  “Whs Lhe rest of the company still ’au:i?nx with the murder of David Pul- o et
on

out ‘an apolegy. Mo said ho'd been | there?: W Amy ahuddered amid her valee was &
searohing every theatrienl agoncy and P “Mav il please the court,” retorted ' VonE tline In coming, am if thie horror of
every theater in town luoking for Mary.| *“Wps Mr. Pollock with them?” Langdon, “the cvents which took place *0omething hal engulfed her In mute-
‘I've been wretched, Mary,' he sald ‘!I “yer: he wug playing n leading role| in Prindlovilis had a very defnita eof- De#8;, bul at last, her oyes resting on
think I must have been eragy that nisht | gnid meaking a apesch,” feet upon the relations Letween David Mary as If she hasd to reassure herself
At the “Blae Feather.” 1 was Jewlous ) “wooyld you hear what be said?” Pollook and the dufendant. 1 crava tho that she was sctunlly there she sald.

and angry nnd kurt Lesides, and 1 1ost| «guret "Of course, 1 missed the trat| pationce of your honor und the gentle- ~No—she didn't answer. She siruck
My head, Wont you forkive me? 1'm | o, L ne It but when 1 got to the land-! men of tho jury with the witnoss—who ¢ Bim—twice—then she scrowmed and
not golng to bother you any more, but | fi e wae  saving. Fhave miways le—cr-not exncily conversant with the An out—and across the sireet to the
I can't live without your forsiveness' | jaken m groat interest in the theater,| legal Lrovity demadod by low." raflroad.  We—we followed as auickly
By that time Mary had got the power | gio oan - thoroughly sympathize with| “1 think,” sald his Honor, the ghost | %8 We could, and then——" she choked,
of speech beck and ahe jerked her hand | ooie predicament’ Then he pulled aiof o amile sti!l twitching at his lips, n':ld her hand wont waveringly Lo her
away from his we if it burnl. T am fio. pabile out of his pooket and tapped | “that the witness may ko on with her throat, as If the vords would not come
""rg“c.‘ad“"‘“r!“"t to r""‘“‘"; G :"‘l' it. saying: 'The New York traln goes|story. But,” he added, leaning forward i:l-“?l‘-: then—wo smw the man waving

y aceept your anology u | ' i Anutes, It ocan  be | ‘ "

not_care o continie any Rcauaint- siouRl In X L and 11 pay | Ammr, o o e ™ Bea New York wan coming in. I think T
ﬁl':; with you." With that we bolh your farcs to Néw York and seitle the ton” that you are hero not to sinuse us, ¥ myme or s minute, 1

sere ;
d by him nnd into the offies, whero Chri, "o ine shertff—-for no CAARON 8X= Lue' o0 answar as briefly as possible ﬁn’r&ﬂ"ﬁcﬁ?“ﬂﬁﬁﬂ?'ﬁﬁ"ﬂe lmt:'ﬁ;‘:

was o fine young line- of lead H . :
and hrll'lr: nl'::l e'u;lvltftl ;"a.uti:‘nll!nz 'l; c:pl. ‘:’d“!- i[d&“.: lR:Tnnt:gun';enm,iol: the questions ;:ul te you by co mad—but we couldn't eateh her—only '
b8 selevted by o manager who was ﬁ::?n?-le]r and beat It like crazy people for for tho defense. —thank God-the ioan with the dnnger

oaet 5 " |
d"Dit;dS‘l‘:\:":l\r::i;'tlE:ﬁl’}sm‘:'nu-urr- slo| tholr suitcases, and Mr. Pollock pulled| o opone Shus 1t WAS fun up there | time!”
tlons In that new company?’ POR*| out u wreat waa of e t:cﬂld Mﬂl‘:}uﬁ:! or & while.” “Did she fight nrainst capture?'
. “Yes. The minute the manager spot- ltl"’: Ilk:::r“llﬂn'"lﬂr;::r’y Ty ¥ “1 don't doubt 1L sald tha Jjudge, “No. Bhe just faintod dead off in his
ted Mary, he picked her for the lead “,’_‘“,h " dltil a0 Ao thaal smiling. Then, as i recollecting where |Arms, and whan we got to her, he had
ause she wag the proper ‘type,” and . ¥ M B he wan, he cleared his throat loudly and | carried her over amd laid ber on the
ary, the darling, sald she couldn't! 1 ran back and told Mury, Bul We .. hack with » stern frown as Lang- | Platform, It was then that 1 saw Mr.

i " . | conlid se¢ through his game. It was & - angdon, He had just gotten off the
?ok;et?lglig:d .::::}:;a“ Iln:f::ulmul":;:;‘ t:'(l,tlil chse of either mcocpt bis help ,0f be dqf}l::iu long Ald you remain at the |LTein. and when he Juw t‘ha cfo': and
ubout ten sldes apd twenty-flve beans | stranded and walk the ties. botel in Prindleville as & wailress T Mary Iylng there, he turned white an »

. 4y “What did Misa Page say?"” A " sheot and came running ever, But I
't:u?.ﬁ'};“..'r:a‘:"hm ’r 11;::11':;:." ﬂ‘a’n"w:': Hhe Hu"ﬂl" ‘You no.'»\m)r. becnuse You ﬁ;:"';ll ”‘]IJ"u “Eﬁh in there durl 1014 Bt that she had ":ly fainted 't"d
going (o kisy us good-Ly, but she dldn't, | Want to get back, but I'll walk every t Elyroren (RSRBTIN SHore NE | he'd better carry her over to the hotel.

and we got away with our first call for| Step of the Way and earn my food by that time: Hy thut tmo we'd collected a crowd as
l'ﬂlcarr-u? and n}ur runl?ruvlu tul'lt.l',-flfll'l;I ncrubbing before I'll aceopt & penny of | [Yes, } ; i we | DIE AR IF the circun had come to town,
our bandbags. Mary's included the fact | David Pollock’s monty or give him a "I1ld he speak to you ab any Lithe and when we crossed the street I could

L she was to be Teatured i the play | chance to speak to me again.” ™ Well, he had to speak to me. but he |seo Dave Pollock glooming to himanlf
which had the glddy moniker of ‘*A| “Dul you agree to go?” limited It to, "f'wo bolled cigs and dry [on the cdge of the rabble looking ke
Woman's Pledge. “No. 1 #nid that burrs weren't In 1t!tosst,” or ‘Gimme roast chicken and |m thundercloud but not daring to In-

“May It plense the court,” broke with me when It came to stcekin®, and | mashed putatoes,’ but with Mary It waa lt‘_!:f"_rf‘-"
the pr?tmcu{:u'. getting luxlly to his r.-::rf; If there war golng to be uny walking or| different. He didn't apeak to her, ‘!l"‘ Was Miwe l‘nl]r;__eonncl.ouu when you
‘‘all this {8 no doubt very Interesting— | Bcvubbing | would be on the job to do| be never Iet her get put of his sight. renched the hote
delightfnl, In fact. and might prove of my share. That Mary and | were pals—( “Afjgy Barton, vou say that You re- th .\D.f I}ul after she had heen Inld on
great hﬂlt; to us If we had stage uspl-| and we'd juke whot was coming 10+ malned at the hotel ahout three wenka, e sofa In the parlor and the landlady
Mtions. But" (with a sudden change | gether'

tone) “we are here to declde the| A Httle mormur of admiration atirred | timae?
fit or ipnocence of Mary Page, whom | the sllence of the room, and Mary, “Hecause of the behavior of somo of

opened her eyes and samiled at us, and

8tate declarcs tu have murdered | ifting  her  head.  smiled . at  Amy | the men who came to the place.” ]il‘u“rl;nd:-:ll:x‘l r;l:t.""" PG FRENG vk
vid Pollock. 1 fall to see, your honor, through tear-mlsted dyes, mnd for an “What do you mean by thelr be- ‘““Wes Mr. Pollock In the hotel at that
era the somowhat rambling fable in| jpytant th. brick Jeyoumens forsook | havier?" tme ™"

¢ Blang which the witness In telling has|ipo jjttle witness, and she dahbod at her | “Their—thelr—freahness,” she sald, “Yen, He wans at the parlor door. but
awn oves with a wisp of & handkers | flushing & little. “"You see, when wo |when we camo out he kind of edgod
suddenly bursting forth cxplo- | first went to work they were all very [away, and siond scowling at vs. Then
slvely: decent, especlally to Mary, and every- |1 teld Mr, Langdon that 1 belleved he

;Y aring vpon this cnse."’
o Xour honor, and gentlemen of the| ...,
Jurs,” BLangdon's volce ross before the |

" Ut ¢ g
" %’f’a&'w"‘;aﬁff{.“{h‘{.“Jaf’.&‘e"..f"ﬁ"u‘.‘ﬁ‘.:ii "Well. anybody woa'd have stuck by | thing was fine. Then they—they seem- |had been spreading slander against

has evarything to do with the question | Miry. She—she’s the best evar.'! el to changs even to me, 1 had fo (Mary all through tha town and had

1 show how again and agaln he |pany?’ asked Longdon, a warning notd | or three of the sert of rubea thet wear

: his attontions vpon Miss Page, ['n his volee, ena with a llttle start she | red ties, and shoes that look as If thay
and of the horror In which she held | turned back to him. ® had thelr trunk tocked In the toe, and
; and- of the almast Imevitable “No. We thought he hod gone, but | pally semelhing the landiady sall put

‘;‘E the ‘fourdér of Dayld Polloek.. It| ''Dld Mr, Follock leave with the com- | give & pratty sharp eall-down to twe [driven her half insane, so that she had

allowed the wiiness 1o tell the story In|jgg back %o the hotl -.‘_r"m{ll:lﬂ." In Prindlevilie. [ didn't want Mary 10 | gie just gove ono ery, nnsd eama runs-
‘own way, il is simply that 1 wish| Dl youn toll Mgy Page? Kinow, wo I kept quiet tlll the day when | ping to him, lke & kid that's heen

to trl'hl! b:‘f':l ® you the pleture of thess | w5 [ thowsht It was better foy ‘her | the guy that always came for lunch got | peared in the darlk and sees it= mother
twWo yYoung _;.!;1.-: s hiave and hopeful, Lo think Je wiaz neme, mo that she | fresh and tried to kias har.” coming with a Jlamp. But when she

. amd hl_"_",.“ l\lllil..!'I!( Ir\llmrm positions wnd | ot pet 0 good night's sleep.  Aftors “Will you tell us, as briefly an pos- |saw Mr. Pollock pushing his way in
md sharactar were attacked by David | words T wished £ lisd told her.” alble, Mims Barton, the events of that|with soma of the others. she turned

; l“h:-.:‘mw L ther Judge healtat “Why ™' day ™ kind of white again. and Mr. Langdon,
'lllouu'ourt l'u-ls n'.-' u:-.f.f[h:';.K.:'.l';,'\‘.‘lff “Ilecnuse il was ruch an awful shoek “It was & bul day to begin with,*|turning to sea what had startied her,

aven antagonistls at the mera Lhou tto her when he cuine to our door In the 4 : .
of losing the gny little witness who :-’.‘:I morming.* ) ;""ta“::!t“ In l!hed :tm‘;'nmu. ‘.'"]’ 'tlhlo
looking (romi the Judge to Langdon with! Wil you tell us the clrcumstances | hta altress had had a quarrel with
t much childlably startled eyes. Then his | of thut mocling, ploaze?”

honor sald slowly - W |

"I eannot sustpin your objeatlon to |and 1 for
the testimony as irrelevant, alr, 1 con-|talking oves the
slger nll that has o beacing upoan the | gome sort of work to do In the town
ourious relntlons oxieting butween Mr | i1l wo eonlsd get word home to mother
Pollock nnd Mixs Puse as nf parnmount | 1o gend us carfave, 1t costs quite a lot

g we were " AV
¥ l'h'mcn-:m(ljf :Fllru.': to me, and told me that her ‘regular [lock, 1 hawe

girls’ were objecting Lo work with
uy, because of our bad characters. Of
course it made ma pretty sore, and X
wak Just golng 1o suy a few Lhings

irning “ to Langdon, "I wauld

suggest that you Instrucet your witness | ' ,
"to tf:nlm-- lia t-:ﬂmmma:Jr-’m-'r— n{u'l,-'. ol lndy could relso it, sl wa had 10} the' dining room banged open and

+ er!"

menis of fact.” ent in the meantime. While we were | Mary, (aking her apron off as she IK:fﬂhllmﬁr_'bﬂ::;h:&kr deny these acclisa-

The entlro cotrtvoam. ol excopting | 811t talking wp heard & knock at tha | went, ran past us and up the stairs, | gons
the jury, heaved a sigh of rellef, and | €oor, and thinking It was the chamber« | The landlady called her but she paver e started to, hut apparently ohanged
L don's fiace showed n flush of tri-|mald or maybs the proprictor Mary | even looked around, so I started after his mind ang Aldn‘t say a worid. Hut
wmph as he wakod: sings cul, '"Come In.' And at that Dave { her, Just as I 41 so & cheap, flashy the woml old Rubse propristor did, He
“How long dld veur enwngement in|ild MPollock opencd the dellor.” guy who was n regular boarder cume fumped up and shook his fist under My,
A Waornan's Plodge® loat, Miss Rarton?" “What did Miss Pnge do?™ out of the dining room, looking | Polioek's pose and shouted, 'You sooun-
“Hix woeks, but we only got salary “She screamod and turning, hid her | sheeplsh and with one cheek bright| gpcl' 1've had my doubts about you|
I'n'1_' four,” < faen ugalnet my shoulder for a wme- | red and the other very pale. 1've seed | cor nome time Now | know-—and you|
“\Whera Aid tie tour oned ment.  Thoft she stood up nnd faced |8 good smick make that kind of 8| ot out of my hotel—and get quick!
thdidn’t end .“|l'h-“- HP i one- iy ciew dare you come here?" @he | complexion before, o [ kind of walt- | This town 18 no place for houpds that
tank rube rm;' n called }':“'"'}:.“'", It| poked, and be had the decency to look |[€d arount to ses what he would do.” | porsecute women and siander ‘em, and
:C‘ilrrnuu::i} :-J‘nu‘p‘.'u‘:r im:-]r::’- ',.l'.'I" 'u':r‘.\l:.]l';; pritty foo'ish. ' dare heeause | am | DMd he leave the hotel? if you den't want some rough handling

styect, tho hotel dnd ‘opry’ honke at-the | Wertied sbout you,' he sdld. I can't wo “No, IHe walked out Into the offiae | yvou'd botter get away before word of

onY  wentPe ) L w b 4 u t rty Yy b
ather, and 1Ee vest of the blldings sept- | 8000  loave you stranded herc: you've and acroms to hera Dave Pollovk|ihe disty work gets around’' At that

" \ IV e o R ot to let me help you,” ‘1 ghall never
s::,‘,‘--um ATy SHPRRe.ve ‘ .-t-,.; Yoy m-]r'" ’..r ledd Mary, apd 1 ‘;":‘E‘*' 'l"-"‘"l"- him, -\’l that I sort of got | had a leking and slunk out and Mr,
1 y vl oo 1 by her v U #he chind some curtalne and walted to| Langdon lnughed and sald, ‘There's a
Agnin o gl al leughiter llted | onu'd tell by hee volee that she was Heur What he said, bit T needn't angdon g

through the . rmom, but Laugdon | protty olpse to tears, vo T stepped for- | pooo yoihared about hiding, for he

c— — CTI———
Al ookt 1 p \ 2t . . F U
pRRRed and Shook his Hoad: a3 A wired and sild, ‘Look here, Dave ol | ygined Joud enough to ba heard :Ll!l :
Novery mind .|I< vriptlogs, he sald ek, 1U's i pretiy mean trick for any the way to the kitchen,” i
‘miore shovply thun e hued spoken 20 | o0 e persecute & givl the way you're “Can you tall us what he said*
far, Loy he foored thad the Indgoe In &) orgeonting Mary., Huven't von a shrod “"You MHe ripped ‘

i GUL A good vorind

1 af fecling 2 ; In wit= nconoy " ’
Rs BeThrw »'te had 1ol tho ety thn Sou Nave YOull heut Tt—white the gos | pamn of twos then he aald, Hay. look | t was badly ruptured while litiing & trunk
o el tha case e the ve [ FON ABVE S0 s =Whiln ihe EO= | here, Trom whal you told me, thut onth ABv. Dodloty 1
Pﬂ:::t Fw"r .\1”1”_1I|'"I: f(n:m If.--;!u"c 'n\dl;fl piyse Koo, . TOLEN Mary Page is no better than she ::)“l:.lf “-.'::-‘s:“wur“;\n -'ljwmliu"-“I Tr-:r:'- .o:::\;
Ly his sternmess, pouted ut him With s .IT"'l he answer sou? should be, but urickey. she awung o pe i Wnally 1 got hold of =
gay lttte® moue and went on with hor Yes, For a minute 1 thought he|right onto my Jaw that farred my |70 07 &0 IRER L S NS RS
stary in her ovn fashlon PR fwan going to Wit me. Then ho eald, | brains in there, Just because 1 tried | Y26t auickly uod campietaly cured me, Years
“We womn all gooling pretty grouchy Migs Page e theroughly scapeble of | to give her a kiss." have pases) And the ruplure has never re-
en wa hit Prindleville, beenuso it hng | BRRwWering me herrell, Misa Barton, “IMd Mr, Tollock reply ™ turned, sithough | am delng hard work an o

n o loding tour, the ghost hadn't | 209 T must ask you nbt to Ir.nrzr'ft:ru “No, First he looked ax If he was | carpenter,  There was no operation, no lost
Ikedd [ur a month, and nohody konew |40 whal doss not conearn von,' ‘Any- | going te hand the chump one himself, | time. no troubls. 1 have nothing fo -l bt

e the ll-'hvllmklng stage, for the | what Amy has sald—you arc perse-|was golng to leave right then and
" blew in with n *a

" Shamlies: and sald that he'd been order- and L canunot hear any more. For or thyee day+ she had noticed s Jdecids

the worry and danger of an opers
L,

{3 mh;' the l’recedlﬁ‘ Chaplers, o1 to hold all our frunka and nroys for) God's saka g9 away and leave us In|ed difforance 'n the attitude of the;frain  home y,, iinutes, ana'

, Miss Barton.” said Lang-

ad journed

he mhowod obwvious mllef. MHe

y Into the Wwithess room,
nd nalked:

‘ulfle L] $
ve you peen anwihing of Dan-

ahe answered.
him yesterday, and, say, he looks about
the nlokest thing | aver saw in the Ahow
briinineas. Honest, 1 falt sorsy for him,*
even more sorry
mottewsl Lang-

tried to bovrraw earvintn (rom thevhotel | You an rotect you from hardships.'|me, but sald that | was pretty well
sirnge qhﬂ*!' arled Mary, ‘Do you enll| wised up an to who was spreading

. vy h of | vid Polloek agnain.' it honprable to asslet the othern be- | the slhnder, and | thought It was

: "{;‘.{“"’w“u‘d',"m‘“"".;,:','v:,".,'?"”n...:;:ﬁ" I “Do you mean that Mr. Pollook was|oauro you knew it would leave us|time we blew the old Imr': anyhow,"”

ry.  The defenss tn “reprowssd 90y | {n the potel when you got there?" atranded and helpiess? [5'11 honorable IMd the hotel proprictor make any
howin.'* 3 deporined  Muis'e “No, but he arrived In town the | to foree yourself upon us in  this | ObJuctions to your going?

a L
Ight from ber intoxicated (hiber anid her last tralu, and walked Into the lobby | fachion? ls# It honorable Lo parsecute “\Woll, yesa and no; [ haven't come to “Wall, you ms
for him, before
don, and hurrying out thro ]
gloomy corridors he passed throagh the
ng door and down into the cells.
At n word to the turnkey he was aamit-
room where Mary
nArrow bwed, Bloops

ted tn the narre
Iay fung across
Ing over her he whispered goftly:

r—
he pobbed, turning
clinging to bim., “H—~it's ke living s
the horrors over again to go t

this day by day.
Wil 1t belp any T

“Melp? Why, dear, I'm more hopoful!
tonight than I've been since the begin-
ning,” he erled cheerily.
more. I belleve 've got a line
clue~that will work up well.

“Oh, what?' she cried, altting up and
ralnbow-wise through
hegemmed her lashen;
and Langdon, holding her hands against
hin lips, sald softly:

“Dearest, you knnw that long after he
deliberately plannod to strand vou, Pol.
Danlels to star you
I'm going to summon Daniels and make
him explain thelr exact ussoclation, ard
the end will be In sigh:,
brave a little longor—and trust

———

New York Just then the door opened and the o the proprietor sand sald, 'Look here,

Is it worth while’
“And what's

amiling at him
the tears that

“IMd he peom tlo have any Inkling as
I do—1 do,'””" she whispersd: and
her mhe followed him
thrusting her
hands betwean the bars, osught bis an'
#xld In u volee that thrilled with sweot-

when he lefit

“Philip, dear—1 am hopeful-and 1 ain
brave—don't forgot that-and pleass g2
tonlght—=retmembering
was amiling when [ pald good-by

But Phillp, burying his face
slonder palms, could not ser the Lrave-
Iy sweet smile because of the ncalding
tears that burned his oyelids, s he hurs
ried down the echolng eorridor

(Continued Next Sunday.)

One of the mawny thrilling German
war pictures to be shown at the

Theater this week in
“Fighting the Allies.”

With the Local

Notes of Stage

Rl hew SuBSiThg Takan Fiewas aie. | “Wak e much excited? asnapped | Musicians

The following program was present-
ed by harp puplls of Misse Marguer-
Bunday afiernoon:

“Nun's Prayer” (Uberthuer) and two
Irish meolodies,

e O'Toole Inst

Those Endearlog [the role

Nnepherd of Kingdom Come.'
(Hassolmans)
i(Hanselmans), Miss Malue
(Saint-Sarnn)
(Hasselmans),
Katherine Wiggn, and
taln'' (Zohel), and “Minust 1 Amour”
(Massenct), Miss HHelen Clemans,

Helen  Sebastian,
Marguerite MeDonough,
Willlams, pupila of Misa Marle M-
Court, were contestants for the best

on  Hebastian
Three local music teachers

und knew the—the traln from

—
“horal Boclety, Otte T
gve the last
roncert of (ta saventh mouson on Wed-
nesday evon'ng, April §, at Memorial
The program of
Runsslan, Fnglish, and German music
I arpeclally Interosting, and will in-

R trio for plane,

“I'm sorry, your Honor,” she maid [flag saw her and stopped her just in

T. SBtmon and
the choral program.

The program to be presentod b
I Lheney, Jr., at SL Paul's
Church ‘Tuesday evening under the
auspices of the American Gulld of
the following

minar™ «¥ricker), *"The Question™ anad
“"Romanga In B fat'

), "Day in Venles” (E, Ne-

up E - hud hathed her forehead u while =ie
Why na.iltl you leave at the end of that viny, sod *Toccata in 0" (Dubole),

the old woman, who wnas & good soul at

The National Quartet, composed of
Ellzsebeth R Maxwell, soprano; Lil-

Schotleld, baceo,

and ElL
i ey he! Garrett

furnished the mu-
receplion and
of the Ashlapg Club,
::nmm'“llamnl' organizgation of thae
ate, Wnr and Navy Depart

attempted to =nd it all by finging her- focag Sy il
self in front of the train. Mr, Langdon

sarted o toll me something then, but
before he ensuld ot a word oul, the

t 1o to the parlor door and
utal colMapm thnt followed his brutal | after the teain bad pulled out, 1 looked | me wise 1o the faect that our charac- If:'l|(t|'|.1\1:r5-w\'s-;n1:.l a"h_._p i ‘Tl.n;u«l.uu

efforts to make her marry him, If I have | put of the windew and saw him roms | ters weron't worth n two-gent stamp went In with me, When Mary saw him,

“Auld Lang Byne™
"Song of the Vikingn™

. Bullivan: ““Heldelbarg Song"

“The Shoogy-8hoo," Mavhew: "Trin.
“Star of Descemn-

Leloved.” Pinsuti

sald Amy ruefully., "I smashed some zot a glimpse of him. At that he sud-

enly pulled a bunch of papers out of
hir poc ct,?nd'm.\rrhl?‘ur up |Il"‘l 3:r. I‘ntl-
her beau the night before, and every-|lock sald. loud enougn for all of s o
va both dregscd [ Pody had a beautiful grouch, and in "';"1";1 Il'lhglew-h {‘Q'JL'\'LrL“‘Ff-.'Pf.?ur?'?:"
ity ) whic mw n New a =
the midse of it tha Jandlady came out € dixsnvored that v are
the biggest seoundrel unhung! 1 have
actusl proof that you backed ‘A Womn-
an's Pledge' Company. and allowed It
’ . 4 Ll to strand ir order to leave Mary Pnge
: lll‘:tllfn“m' A ohy ame tme Dol from Prindleville to the big town and | gnoud the bunmeh of biscuit-slingers |Ponnileas and alone in & strange fown:

v K | 3 hefore the - and what is more, curse you, 1 belleva
wr knew It might be deva befors they had around, when the door of | ol (il woread the lles that have

A mertes of lectures on musical
are to be elven hom
next year under the ausploes of the

Peabody Club, lecturers to be

Wednesday evening at 1406 T street

FTogTam  WwWns
Helene Oyater,
Emma Bender an necomnpaniat
vext meeting will he held on March
2, with Migs Fiecker in charga of
the progiam.

et e

soprano, with Migs

T ASSEMBLY DANCES.
NATIONAL RIFLES' ARMONY,

REMAIN OPEN.

dancos will be

The public ip cordiaily iavited to at-
tend and judge for thenwelves am Lo Lhe pro-
priety of these dances,

“MISS CHAPPELEAR,

wias Altting and rflung himself iuto & | My, Pollook turns sbotit like s dog that n

taught: balircom for rent, 54 I'h, W
100 EYE ¥T. N, W,
Teasons In 4ay or evaning
.!_.a_l_lﬂl:!\:_?i_ll_tiff_ ]-;\_oz _'l_h_m_ul!_y Kvening,

MILLEA'S LF4acv
Daticas, Aaturday pvpmr'\! clase nuw (oron 3

EXCURSIONS

OLD FOINT COMFORT
NORFOLK, VA,

R RESURTS
spevinl Toura Te Famous Hotel

Phone Muln 2842,

TIHHEATER; hone
Up-ta-ine-Allnute

BOUTHERN

other ae'd over get back to Now |thing that concerna Muory concerns | then he Inughed as If he was sntiafied | will give full information about Low yau may
Yorx or niot.” e, T orelovied, bul Mars pul ber}with something, and | ean up stilre to | fnd & complete eure without opstation. 11 you
WA you #ive the performsnes that | hand on my arm. ‘Mr. Pollock,” she | Mary Hhe was crying, snd packing | write te e, Eugene M, Pullen, Carpenter,
*hi""hmk-- m Lanedon, impationtly, fald, mnd there Was & Gueer nole in|her grip, and when | ausked her what § 42-11 Marcellus Avenue Manasquan, N, J

Dally Servive—Medern Bloel SMoamers
Clty Ticket Offlee, 781 154k §i. N, W,

Woodward udlddug
IURI'S‘)I.K & Wli.hﬂm
FTEA T 00

‘Well, we slaitod 1o, but It dever got | Der volee, ‘I thoroughly sgree with |ithe row was abopt, she Hetter cut out this notice and show it (o
» be sald that she any others Who Are rupiured--you iINRy save &

dge o8 hig exjonting me: yYou- are torturing me-— | there. She sald Lthat for the last two .“;.g CHE T H:r.l:r:
Ady ’

(Continued Trom J"age Twelve.)

musical gducation undin’ the famous Lw-
Resskes In Paris In .lbe new Dippel
operetta ahe playes the sile of a stroug-
willed Eoun. royal perw'n whoe leaves
her pa

ber people.

to seek adveutures smoug

Miae Dorothy Dunn, youl'ker sisier of
Emmn Dunn, lws been chg sen lo play
of Melissa In *Thoe Little
Eugene
Walter's dramatization of «'ohn Fox,

Jvr's, movel, which Is In corse of pe-
hearsal, Misa Dunn will be Q‘"‘lﬂmlﬂ'l"

fa w8 (he original Wendy wit Maude
Adams in “Peter Pan”

Houding is booked for Kei'r's the
Inttar parlt of April. He has b w'n out
VWest nearly all season and (s r v orted
Lo have made sensationnl snconss ., cape-
minlly ®ince his verbal bout in w Los
Angelon thoatler with Jess Willard . who
came off second best In the cnoo:witer,

Willle Howard began his stage ca'¥ oer
at the a of fourieen, joining . his
brother Eugene, who h beeén 0
vangeville & brief flme, In a sinntE
aet, Willie sut In the gallery ayd
jolned Eugene In the choruses. Jist
Ihat time they received only §15 a weedrs
Now, us features of Lhe great “Pass s |
ing Bhow of 1815, their salary ts SL000
. wWeel, '

Little Marilynn Miller, the seventeen- |
year-oll premier danseuse of “Tha

firat yonrs of her professionnl career.
Mer father ook hor te Europe. where
she boeame one of the ssnsations ol
the vaudeville stage, Later, when she
was sixteon, she returnod to thia coun-
tey and war Immoedigtely engagen by
the directora of the New Yark Winter
Garden for *"The Passing Show of 1810,

The famous “Hily Fortune' xtories,
nppearing originally In the Haturday
Evenipz Poat, and collectod and pub-
lislied In book form hy 1. Appleion &
Lo, Aare about to reach tho slage in &
comedy dramatized by Clinton Stuart
from incidents In the series of arrange-
meni with their author, Willlam R.
Lighiton. After the production on the
regular stage, the comedy will be con-
verted Into a photopiay.

- Road To Mandalay,” a comin
o h“wﬂh musie by Oreste Vassela and
fibretto by W. H, Post, whigh recentiy
cloped =n road meason, was _pfeunud
at the Park Theater in New York Mot-
duy night, February &

cinl theatrical performanca o
h:“:iv:ghu n t--timonlll to Willlam
Winter, the veternn dramatie eritie,
wan held at the Cgntury Theater in
New York Muarch 7

———

Ted Shawn s the husband of Ruth
#1. Denis, and they own a bosutiful
country home near lLos Angeles, culled
Denishawn.

Although nnp:annu on the sama bill"
at JKelth's this week, Ernest Ball and
Raes Kleanor Blu are lwtn:: ::‘!0;:-

ted, although they are o -
L‘:uii_-,‘ rcfnrnﬁ to as husband and wires,

Floromce Reed will soon be seen In
Keith vaudeville, and will star m a
new plaviet of the underworld called
“The Pink Ruby,'" by John Willard,
Malcolm WTillams will be her chlef
suppart.

Mins Molly Pearenit. who 15 appaar-
ing as Maggle llobson in Flobson's
Canles,” n New York, expects shortly
th blossom ns a full-Meadged dramatist,
Bhe v At prasent engaged writing a
gomedy i Seotch liv. Miss FPearson
wis born in Edinburih, and has ap-
peared Wwith Ereat succsss in several
comedies of Heoteh lfe, the most no+

 PHOTOPLAYS
HIPPODROME
Oth and N. Y. Ave. N. W,

Today—Sunday—Today

“Sarah Bernhardt”

In a Picturization of Her
Latest Dramatic Triumph

Jeanne Dore

| OTHER PICTURES ll

tabls of which was *“Bunty Pulls the

Lou-Tellegen will
under tha direction of the Garriok Pro-
ducing Company, In & mew play of the
VIIL, by J. du Rocher
"“A King of No-
on's support will
Bydney Greenstrest,
Mobert Adams and

Ume of Heoury

“The Blue Envelope,” a farce in three
acts by Frank Hateh and Robert Ho-
mang, has been placed in rehearsal by

three weeke The cast will be headed
by Waiter Jones and Franklyn Ardell,
by John Park, Edwin Fos-

Nairn. Ford Fenimore,

Belle Theodore. This play was
short trial last year, gl Froes

A new melodrama Bayard Vi
nuthor of “"Within !‘I:’ Law." has beos
fcquired by Kilaw & Erlanger, which,
because of its unusual magnitude, wili

produced untfl next season
the play deals with
ife, n idea of
character of the preduction is
by the fact that |
twenty-four scen

n three acta there are

During his stay In Chicano,
u:rnnu-d with
or somo motlen picture work
at the conclusion of his tour.
nepedr bofore the camern in all of hin
ead Juccessea such as
wio!mes," “'Secret Service.,” and perha
*All the Coinforts of Heme." -
Passing Show of 1915, was barred from |
stage work in this eountry during the | =

the . Kasanay

NAP YOUR
FANGERS AT THE
MANUFACTURER

We Gmarant_ee This

If vou're jroubled with dand.
ruff, falling hair or irritations of
the scalp, buy & bottle of Speiser’s
Scalp Tonic at O'Donnell's Drug
Store, 904 F Suwet,
the assurance that
complish just what is claimed for
Your money's waiting for you
if it fails. No beating around the
bush—no necessity far sending to
the manufacturer for a refund, for
Mr. O'Donnell guarantees it per

Buy it with

Speiser's Scalp Tonic contains
neither cocoanut oil or harmful
It doesn’t foam (all alkalis
foam), for it's absolutely pure. It's
exactly what its name imphies-
a tonic for the scalp.
cording to directions for a reason.
able length of time it will correcy
any abnormal and dry condition of
the scalp, kill dandruff and relieve
itching and irritated skins. Sold
only by O'Donnell's. Price, 50¢
per bottle— Advt.

If used ac- 1

“If 4 {a wmade of Poper you oan
get it at Andrewe™

Place your orders with us for
Wo are authority on
stvies and correet forms for all

Our Frices Are Bure Te Flease.

R. P. Andrews Paper Co.

7373831 Thirteemth §i. N. W,




